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By JAMES
~OLIVER CURWOOD,
L Aathor of “The Danger
3 Trail”
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stredigtbening the compavy’s friend-
snips aond ODargaislug for tbe culch
that would be coming to market about
elrbt weels later,

This was a year of iotense rivairy.
for the French cempetitors of tbhe
company bad establisbed 4 post 20
miles to the west, and ruwor spread
that they were to give sizty puands
of four to the company's forty amd
four feet of cioth to the yard This
mennt action amoag Williams and his
people, and 1he factor bimsell, bis son
and all his men plunged ioto the wil-
derness.

The exodns left desolate lifelessness

 at the =t

In the silence and lifelessness Jabp
Fhorean Telt a new and ever l@creas
mg bappinpess. ‘Teo bim the souod of
iife was a thing vibraot with harsbh
uess: quiel—the dead, pulseless yuiet
of  Ifelessness—wax beautiful.  He
dreamed ip it, and it wax then tha! his

tingers discovered new things in his,

violin.

He often sent Maballa, the Indian
woumn who cared for Alelisse, to gus-
sip with Willlams’ Chippewayan wife,
s0 that be was alone a great déal with
the baby. At these times, when the
door was safely barred against the
ontside world, it was a different Jan
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iy. “Sbe ees not papoose! She mue’
be lak-—-ber!”
and Cummins feit a thickening in his
throat as be looked intd them and saw
what the boy meant “Mabalis mak
papoose out of Meiisse. She grow—
know not'ing lak papoose, talk lak pa-
poose™—

“Yes, she must be like ber, Jan—just
as good and just as sweet and jost as
beautiful,” interrupted Cummins gen-
tly.

There was & quick Intaking of his
breath as he bobbled back to his own
cot, leaving Jan at play with the baby.

That nigbt, io the dim, sputteriog
glow of a3 ofl lamp John Cummins and
Jan Thoreau solemaly set to work to
thrash out the great problem that bad
Suddenly entered Into their existemce.
To these two there was no element of
bumor In what they were doing, for
fnto their keeping bad-been given a

gelf. The baby Melisse was bopelessly
lost in a worid of sa

loyal, big souled savagery—but savage-
ry for all ybat, and the thought of it

ize!™ : Fi L

| Commins eounted hack gravely apon
bis“Sugers. The little Melisse was
four months and elgbteen dass old.
| “Totherrow we will moke lier one ot
those thiugs with wheels, like the ba

‘| Binality, “an’ we mus’ keep ber ceevil. |t

e maid, “Sbe must uot gv. (W' the pa
..’ -_ _-_n-"-' t .1&; -'I—_‘-- :, §oa Pt
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His great eyes shone. !

80 far as Cummins knew, there was i
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by wagous they huave in the south,’ |
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istuent.  Hefore Ill_n Jau Thoreau
stoud for a nunute ke ove gone wad,

sion terrible to vk upon. Lithe giant
of muscle and fearfessness that he
was, Cummins Ibvoluntarily drew back
a step, and the wminspring of iastinct
within bin: prompted bim to lift a
band as if to ward off a leapiug thing
from hDis Dreast

i Jaon poled the backward step, the
E rded uplift of basd, asd with an

| B ized cry be buried his face io his |

,bands. Io aocother Ipstant be had
turned and, before Cammios’ startied
volce found words, had opened the
door and run out into the night
man saw bim darting swiftly toward

the forest and called to him, but there |

| Was. go response
Paloting itsell each Instant more
! plainly through the tumault of his emo-
tions was what Jab bad come to know
as the picture In his brain. Sbadowy
and indistinct at Girst, ip pale, elusive
| lines of mental fabric, be saw the pic-
ture growing, and in its growth bhe
saw first the soft, aweet outlines of a
woman's face and then great luring
And Dbe
fore these eyes, which gazed upoo bim
with overwbelming love, all eise faded
away from before Jan Thoreau. The
fire went out of his eyes, his fngers
relazed, and after a little while be
got up out of the snow, sbivering, and
| went back to the cabin
Cuomimins asked no guestions. He
at Jan from his cot and watch-

HTE

s whole belng consumed D a8 pas |

| gladness of his tidings

prepared to care for the company's
treasure.

Jap burried back to the cabin, his
EBeart bubbling with a strange joy.

“There ees no missiover, Melisse!™
be ecried triumphantly, dropping be-
side ber, his face glowing with the
“You shall be
goud and bedutiful, lak her, but yoo
shall not be baptize by missioner! He
has not comel™

A few minotes later Cummins came
in. One of his hands was torn and
bleeding. '

“Those Estimo dogs are demons!™
be growled. “If they knew bow to

The | stand on their legs they'd eat our hus

kles alive, WIll you telp me with
this? :

Jan was at work In an instant ban-
daging the wounded band.

“It ees not deep.” be said, and then,
without looking up. be added, “The
missioner did not come.”

“No," sald Cummins shortly.
ther has the mall. He Is with that™

He did not notice the sudden trem-
ble of Jan's ftingers, nor did be see
the startied look that shot into the
boy's down turned eyes.’ Jan fnisbed

his bandaging ; without betraying his |

emotivn and went back with Cummips
to the company’s store.

The vext morning two Chippewsysns
trafled in with a team of moogrel curs

Tlhexe were days of un

“Nel- |
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hread voxes, Jan began to y.
was oot the low, sweet music of
mins and the little Melisse that

ed gow, but a wild, wailing song
be bad found Jun the sutumn
It burst above the crackling Gre
the tumuit of man and dog in &
and savage beaunty that hushed
sound, and life about him became
life struck “suddeniy dead After
while bis violip sung a lower song,
sweeter; and still softer it became,
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| more sweel, until be was playing that

which be loved most of all—the music
that had @lled the little czbin when
Cummins’ wife died

*As be continued to play there came

an Interruptioa to the silence—a oW re-

fralp that was almost like that of the

moaning wind. It grew beyond the
tense circle of men, until a soog of in-
finite sadness rose from the throats of

¥ |

prosperity and triumph for the buby.
-a% they were for the company

| eablu wis’ half flled with strange | softe
_things, for ail went 1o lvok upou the | loome
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And e spatched ber from ber prison,
flunz Maballa's bDandiwork out into
the snow and waited Impatiently for
the retura of John Cuwamins,
Cnmnios returned the pext day. not
that bis work amoug the wild trap-

pers to the south was finksbed, but be-

1 cause be bad sylfered a burt e ralijog

from a slippery ledges When Jan.
from his weod chopping in the edga of
the forest, suw the team race up to the
{ittle cabin snd a strange Cree il
carry the wounded man tbhrough the
door, he sped swiftly across the open

1 with visions of new misfortune before

ftm.

But the Injury was pot serious and
Jan jost ne tdme in revealing his fears
after Maballa had been seut to the fae-
r's wife. With grapbic gesture he
told of what had bappened Cummins
bobbled to the door 1o Wk upou the
walloaw In the snow amwl bobbled back

to the tble when Jup ran there 0¥

exelted umitation of the way in whieh
he had Toumnd the littie Mellsse 1 Ma
baiia’s sling.

“Sbhe ces ceevilize™ faished Jan bot

o I — ik

*“She loved this, Jan,” he said huskily.
@ingers trembling and bis Lreath cow

ing quickly as be touched them, a
dozen worn. dusty things. At the ast

41 one of all, which was more ragpged

and #Orn than the others, be gazed
for a long time. It was a little Bible
bis wife's Bible. finger worn. patched
pathetic in its poverty. The may gulp
ed hard

o “She loved this, Jan.” he sall huskl
Iy. *“She loved this sorn, old book
more than sanything else, and tittle
Melisse must love it alsn, - Melisse
must he n Chrixtinn “

“Ah. yves: ze leetle Mellsse mus’ jlove
%e great God.™ sald Jun softly

Cumming. rose to his feet And =fond
for 2 momwent lnoking at the sieeping
haby.

“A mis=innary & roming over from
Fort Churchill to talk to our trappers
when they ¢ome in. She shall be bap
tized ™

[.lke a eat Jan was on his feet, his
eyer flashing. his bng. thin fingers
clinched. hix hwly quivering with a
terrible excitenwat

“No. no! Not aptize by missioner™
ne cried.  “Nhe <hall be ool an’ love
ze rreal God bet not bhaplize by mis
sloner’ Ao an, an!

Cummias turne=d upon him o aston

a lynx, and be liked everybody, includ-
ing timselt. 3

| ‘He explained his enrly arrival by an-

nouncing in & honchelant manoer that

_be had given’ his malemutes-a

day’s rest he was ‘golng on to Fort

Churchill to bring back a wife. He
3 pﬁdﬁgpﬂﬂdhh
- that | make a second

and & more “interesting one at
ust about the time when %he trappers
there in force: .

ing his shoulders a little at the other's
manifest alr of importance. lo turn
the French Canadian scrutinized Jan
good naturedly.

* first snow bad smotbered It 1o & Jone
liness that was almost the loneliness
of desertion. With that first snow be
gan the harvest days of the trappers.

Now the change was at hand. It
was like the bregth of spring to the
awakening’ wilderness. The forest
people were moving. Trap lives were
being broken, shacks abandoned,
sledge dogs pot to harness. On the
day that Jean de Gravols left for
Hudson bay the compapy’'s supplies
came 1o from Fort Churchill—seven
toboggans drawn by Eskimo dogs
laden with four and cloth, ifty pounds
of beads, ammunition and a bondred
other things, to be exchanged for the
furs that would soon be in Loodon
and Paris.

Fearfully Jan Thoreau ran oot to
meet the sledges. There were seven
Indians and one white man. Jan
thrust bimself close to look at the
white man. He wore two revolver
bolsters and carried av automatic.
Uoquestionably be was pot &8 mission
ary, but an agent of the company, well

fabulous prices in the store and
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big soul In him and ‘was as feariess as |

ER

Jan Thorean listened to bim, bunch- |*

ber. Tbere were polar -begry’ .u ‘. :

brought dowu by the little M' en
who In turn had got thew from th

'wood, bits of fur, bushy fostalls, lyus | |

paws. dried fruits. candy bought
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The air was filled with the sound and

odor of the carnival. Above the fight

of the year the silence that they would
carry back Into the solitudes with

{ them. Shrill voices rose In meaping-

less cries above the roaring of the fire

1 Caribou whips snapped fiercely. Chip-
‘pewayans, Crees, Eskimos and breeds

crowded in the red giare. The factor's
men shouted and sang like mad, for
this .was the company’s annual “good
time"—the show that would lure many
of these same men back again at the
end of another trapping séason.

Hunge bozes of white bread were
placed pear to the fire. A -tub of meal
butter, brought 5,000 miles from across
the sea for the occasion, was set on 2

gun case thrown where the heat played |

apon it in yellow glory. In a giant cop
per kettle, over a smaller fire, bubbled
and steamed half a barrel of coffes,

The richness of the odors that drift
ed In the air set the dogs gsthering
gpon their hannches beyond the wait
ing circie of masters, their lips drip
ping. their fangs spapping in an eager
pess that was oot for the fesb of bat-
tle. And above it all there gleamed
down a billion stars from out of the
skies and the aurora flung its banner
through the pale night

Seated upoo the edge of one of (he
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the doorway.
xpected it to come—the shrill
a boyish voice, an
quiet, then the Jlow throatéed thunder of
impending vengeance—and the fight.
With marvelous quickness his excit-

:

2

long, lean team of swift huskies that
bad earried In mad @ight the one
whose life those knives sought.
Williams had been there: he bad
seen the fight—his kpife bad fSashed
with the others in its demand for life.

And yet bhe—Jap Thoreau—had ‘oot |
been recogunized by the facter out there

beside the caribou roast!

FNHY Herass THe Gpen N SO
Ut of the furest oppesif
cabin there truiled slowly & teamn of
dogs. In the shadows of the spruvce,
hidden from the revelers, the team
halted. Jun beard the low volees of
men, and a tigure detached itself fro

—— ‘, .
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| the gloom, walking siowly and in: thel 08
manner of vbe bear to exbiustion i) S
L the direction of the caruival, [
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